The Questions Change, Losing? 


How do you like 
your blue-eyed boy 
Mr Death? 


How do you like 
your flim-flam man 
Mr Coward? 


Has he ravelled 
matters so far 
beyond description 


you dance furiously, merely 
to get along? 


Each life having melody 
purchased to form song. 


But with Artificial Intelligence, 
why even bother, Dear? 


It has been 

taking it from here 
for the longest time! 
How do you like 


your...whichever- 


forever 
Mr Al? 


